



























































































and sky! 
years 


T And gaz’d on that wave ' 
comes the thought of oth - et 


mid -'night, 
o - cean 







































































sky! 

woes, 


How oft • ei 
The moon am 


I had wished that that ebb 
nd its shadows shall 


Would 
As the 


hie a -way on "its bosom, 
boi of love,.'7. in Heaven, 


O’er the o * eean wild and wide. 
And its wa * ver-ing image here. 























































